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AN HUMOROUS DAY'S MIRTH.

cream.] But what have we here? what
vanities have we here?

Host, He is strongly tempted ; the Lord
strengthen him.  See what a vein he hath.

La. Oh, cruel fortune ! and dost thou
spit thy spite at my poor life > but oh ! sour
cream, what thinkest thou that I love thee
still? no, no, fair and sweet is my mistress;
if thou hadst strawberries and sugar in
thee : but it may be thou art set with stale
cake to choke me : well, taste it, and try it,
spoonful by spoonful : bitterer and bitterer
still, but oh! sour cream, wert thou an
onion, since Fortune set thee for me, I will
eat thee, and I will devour thee in spite of
Fortune's spite.

Choke I, or burst I, mistress, for thy sake,
To end my life eat I this cream and cake.

Ca. So he hath done ; his melancholy is
well eased, I warrant you.

Host. God's my life, gentlemen, who hath
been at this crcam ?

La. Cream, had you cream? where is
your cream? I'll spcnd my penny at your
cream.

Ca. Why, did not you eat this cream ?

La. Talk not to me of crcam, for such

vain meat
1 do despisc as food, my stomach dies
Drown'd in the cream-bowls of my mistress”

eyes.

Ca. Nay stay, Labesha.

La. No, not I, not 1.

Host. Oh, he is ashamed, i'faith: but 1
will tell thee how thou shalt make him mad
indeed. Say his mistress for love of him
hath drowned herself.

Ca. 'Sblood, that will make him hang
himself. (Exeunt omnes.

Enter the Queen, Lemot, and all the rest
of the Lords, and the Countess: Lemot's
arm in a scarf.

Le. Have at them, i'faith, with a lame
counterfeit humour :
Ache on, rude arm, T care not for thy pain,
I got it nobly in the King's defence,
And in the guardiance of my fair Queen’s

right.
Queen. Oh, tell me, sweet Lemot, how
fares the King,
Or what his right was that thou didst
defend ?
Le. That you shall know when other
things are told.
La. Keep not the Queen too long
without her longing.
Fo. No; for [ tell you, it isa dangerous
thing.

. Coun. Little care cruel men how women:
ong.

Le. What, would you have me thea ]
put poison in.my breath, and burn the ears §
of my attentive Queen ?

({umt. Tell me, whate'er it be, 111 bear
it all.

p Le. Bear with my rudeness, then, is
telling it, for, alas, you see, I can butact
it with theleft hand : this is my gesture now.

Queen. "Tis well enough.

Le. Yea, well enough, you say, ths
reccompence have I for all’ my wounds:
then thus, the King, enamoured of anothes -
lady, compares your face to hers, and say§
thattl y(:urs is fat and flat, and that your -
nether lip was passing big.

Queen. Oh, wicked mgnl Doth be s0
suddenly condemn my beauty, that whes
he married me he thought divine? Fof
ever blasted be that strumpet's face, as
my hopes are blasted, that did change them!

Le. Nay, madam, though he said yoaf
face was fat, and flat, and so forth, yet
liked it best, and said, a perfect beau
should be so.

La. Oh! did he so? Why, that was
right even as it should be.

Fo. You see now, madam, how much
too hasty you were in your griefs.

Queen. 1f he did so esteem of me indeed,
happy am 1.

Coun. So may your highness be that
hath so good a husband, but hell hath no
plague to such an one as L.

Le. Indeed, madam, you have a bad
husband. Truly, then did the King grow
mightily in love with the other lady,

And swore no king could more enriched be,
Than to enjoy so fair a dame as she.

Ca. Oh, monstrous man, and accursed,
most miserable dame !

Le. But, says the King, 1do enjoy as fair,
And though I love her in all honour'd sort,
Yet I'll not wrong my wife forall the world.

Fo. This proves his constancy as firm
as brass.

Queen. 1t doth, it doth: oh, pardon me,

my lord,
That I mistake thy royal meaning so.

Coun. Inheaven your highness lives, but
Lin hell.

Le. Bpt when he view'd her radiant eyes

again,
Blind was he stricken with her fervent

beams ;
And now, good king, he gropes about in
corners,

Void of the cheerful light should guide usall
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. SHOULD I expose to

. brain ;
And not entitle it particularly

common eye,
The least allow'd birth of my shaken

To your acceptance, I were worse than

vain.
And though I am most loth to pass your

All Fools.*

TO

MY LONG LOVED AND HONOURABLE FRIEND,

SIR THOMAS WALS

INGHAM, KNIGH

And drown'd in dark death<t
melancholy,
Yet lest by others’ stealth it be imp
Without my passport, patch’
others’ wit,
Of two enforced ills I elect the leas

And so desire your love will cens
s1ght Though my old fortune keep !
Wit tm{ such like mark of vanity ; obscure,
Being mark'd with age for aims of greater | The light shall still bewray my ¢
weight, sure.t
PROLOGUS.

‘THE fortune of a Stage (like Fortune'’s self),

Amazeth greatest judgments; and none
knows

‘The hidden causes of those sirange effects,

That rise from this Hell, or fall from this
Heaven:

Who can show cause why your wits, that

in aim

At higher objects, scorn to compose
Plar;

(Though we are sure they could, would
they vouchsafe it ?)

Should (without means to nfake) judge
better far,

Than those that make; and yet yesee they
can.

For without your applause, wretched is he

That undertakes the Stage; and he's more

blest,
That with your glorious favours can con-
test,

* ¢ Al Fooles, A Comedy, Presented at the
And lately before his Maiestic.

Who can show cause why th’
Comic vein

Of Eupolis and Cratinus (now revit
Subject to personal application)
Should be ezploded by some bitter s
Yet merely Comical and harmless j
(Though ne’erso witty) be esteem'd |
If void of th’ other satyrism's sauce

Who can show cause why qui

nerian jests

Should sometimes ravish? someti:
far short

Of the just length and pleasure
ears?

When our pure dames think ther
less o ne,

Than those that win your pc
spleen?

But our poor doowms, alas! you ki
nothing

+ This Sonnet is only found in one or t
original copies. The leaf containing i
posed to have been cancelled, for som

Black Fr{eﬂ.
Written by George Chapman. At London,

Printed for Thomas Thorpe. x6os. 1E

or other, before the publication of the
D.
























































































































































































































































































SCENE 1.]

MONSIEUR D'OLIVE.

139

service, for they have little else to spend ;
you may soon raise their fortunes.
Ph. Well, Monsieur D'Olive, your for-
wardness

In this inteaded service shall well know

‘What ion it hath won itself

In our kind thoughts : nor let this sudden
. change .

Discourage the designments you have

For our State’s good: reserve yourself, I
py,

-

T erie ey

Till fitter times. Meantime will I secure you
Fronz: all your followers: follow us to

ourt.
And lgdm my lords, and you my honour'd

1es,
Be all made happy in the worthy know-
ledge
Of this our worthy friend, Monsieur
D'Olive.
Omn. Good Monsieur D'Olive ! [Exeunt.

END OF FIFTH AND LAST ACT.






















































































































































































































































































































[ AT
4.p. v poxon him! | With all his .
He. Well, to be serious, you know him I

well END OF
































































































974 BYRON'S TRAGEDY. [

And so farewell for ever. Never more

Shall any bhope of my revival see me.

Such is the endless exile of dead men.

Summer succeeds the spring ; autumn the
summer ;

The frosts of winter, the fall'n leaves of

autumn :
All:_l;;e.andallfmiu in them yearly

And every return : but cursed man
Shall nevzrwmore renew his vanish'd

face.
Fallf:;:‘.yourkneathen.smim,mye

mh{e'on may rise again : knees be

Stick you in earth like statues: seei

How you are pour'd down from

heavens ;

Fall lower yet, mix’d with th’ um
centre,

That your own shadows may no !
moctknz:.

Strike, strike, O strike ; fly, fly, com:
ing soul,

And on thy wings for this thy °

Bear the eternal victory of death,





















































































































































































Inlmh' b
B

R YIIRS
ckine

lhrul

S sword
Too,

Morselgse

hI *he formcrc;
S8, bane ch'q I

hang ¢,  barheq my
€ Cried o

, cut lus tt

T
A Cynthla. Al
ogtriy‘ g news thay
Th
€2 thee, op heargq
€€, note my truth,
lsterl
! me pe brought W
us villan), Zi
nsgﬂxsaon Lhea
C

]

Judge
se Sball be thy he
se soﬁ chaing, Zha.
iged,
T of my life,
‘onscxenCe
Ut mine H

dy»
" thag thag'g

" Mmeaning


















M0

THE WIDOW'S TEARS.

Arg. An't please your honour,
an't

Go.-Well said, a mine honour. A good
significant fellow, i'faith! What is he?
he ta!ks? much; does he follow your

hddpr:'leo an't please your honour, I go
bef&re.hAer. ) '

3 good undertaking presence; a
well-promising forehead. Your gentleman
tuhc-‘:m madam ? gen

Ex. Yours, if you gleue. my lord,
Go. Born i'th’ city
Arg. A.yéan't please your honour, but

teg i'th’ Court.
. Tressel-legged?

Arg. Ay, an't your honour.

Go. The better ; it bears a breadth,
makes room a both sides. Might I not
see his pace?

Arg. Yes, an't please your honour.

[Argus stalks.

Go. 'Tis well, ‘tis very well. Give me
thy hand. Madam, I will accept this pro-
my at your hand, and will wear it thread-

for your sake. Fall in there, sirrah.
And for the matter of Lycus, madam, I
must tell you are shallow. There'sa
state point in't, bark you: the Viceroy
has given him, and we must uphold cor-
respondence. He must walk. Say one
man goes wrongfully out ath’ world, there
are hundreds to one come wrongfully into
th’ world.

Eu. Your lordship will give me but a
word in private,

Tha. Come, brother, we know you well.
‘What means this habit? Why stayed you
not at Dipolis, as you resolved, to take ad-
vertisement for us of your wife's bearing ?

Pride,
ne'er 30 beggarly, will look for a | borne

Lyc. O brother, this jes
me to ruin
Tha. .(:; to, com
yourself i
Go. Tn that Lysanges o
all his story true?
By'rlady, madam, this je
him dear. He undertook

Aa. And that acquital
quite ; the body lost, it
restored to his place.

Sol. It is, my lord.
Thqa. These are State |
your lordship’s time
Has not yet train'd your
your lordshi;
To grace a nu we haw
[Hylus and Laodie
‘Twixt this young lad

man.
Your lordship there shall
story ;
And how the ass wrapt in :
I-‘earfully'droar'd ; but his

peard
Andfma%e him laugh'd at,

ear'd,
Go. I'll go with you.
am at a nonplus.
[Eudora whispe
Tha. Come, brother, tl
tess ; she hath sweat tom
Sister, give me your hand.
So, brother, let your lips
strife,
Arxd think you have the on

















































356 THE TRAGEDY OF CZESAR AND POMPEY. facre
What spirit he lists, ‘tis needful yet for | And freést from his own particular ends
Rome, in his power), would not assumethe

‘That this law be establish'd for his army.
Cas. 'Tis then as ncedful to admit in

mine ;
Or else let both lay down our arms, for
e
To take my charge off, and leave Pompey .
hi

1S,
You wrongfully accuse me to intend
A tyranny amongst ye, and shall give
Pompey full means to be himself a tyrant.
An. Can this be answer'd ?
15¢ Co. Is it then your wills
‘That Pompey shall cease arms?
An. What else?
Omnes. No, no.
and Co. Shall Coesar cease his arms?
Omnes. Ay, ay.
An. For shame!
Then yield to this clear equity, that both
May leave their arms.
Omnes. We indifferent stand.
Me. Read but this law, and you shall
see a difference
*Twixt equity and your indifferency,
All men’s objections answer'd; read it,
notary.
Ca. He shall not read it.
Me. 1 will read it then.
Mi. Nor thou shalt read it, being a
thing so vain,
Pretending causec for Pompey's army's
entry,
That only by thy complices and thee,
*Tis forged to set the Senate in an uproar.
AMfe. 1 have it, sir, in memory, and will

spenk it.
Ca. Thou shalt be dumb as soon.
Ces. Pull down this Cato,
Author of factions, and to prison with him.
Ge. Come down, sir.
Pom. Hence, ye mercenary ruffians.
EH( draws, and all draw.
15¢ Co. What outrage show you? sheathe
your insolent swords,
Or be proclaim’d your country's foes and
traitors.
Pom. How insolent a part was this in

ou,
To oyﬂ‘cr the imprisonment of Cato,
‘When there is right in him (were form so
answer'd
With terms and place) to send us both to
prison?
If, of our own ambitions, we should offer

‘The entry of our armics ; for who knows
‘That, of us both, the best friend to his
country,

(Bei:;g
mpire,
And having it, could rule the State so well
As now 'tis govern'd for the common good?
Cas. Accuse yourself, sir (if your cos
science urge it),
Or of ambition, or corru{ﬂon.
Or insufficiency to rule the Empire,
And sound not me with your lead.
Pom. Lead? 'tis gold,
And spirit of gold too, to the politic

dross

With which false Caesar sounds men, asd
for which

His praise and honour crowns them ; who
sounds not

The] inmost sanc} of Caesar ? for but ssod

Is all the rope of your great parts

You speak wcll.y and are rl:?am'd ; and
golden speech

Did Nature never give man but to gild

A copper scul in him ; and all that learning

That heartily is spent in painting speech,

Is mevely painted, and no solid knowledge.

But y'ave another praise for temperance,

Which nought commends your free choice
to be temperate.

For so you must be, at least in your meals,

Since y'ave a malady that ties you to it;

For fear of daily falls in your aspirings.

And your disease the gods ne'er gaveto
man,

But such a one, as had a spirit too great

For all his body's passages to serve it ;

Which notes th” excess of your ambstion.

The malady chancing where the pores and
passages

Through which the spirit of a man is borne,

So narrow are, and strait, that oftentimes

They intercept it quite, and choke it up

And yet because the greatness of it notes

A heat mere fleshly, and of blood's rank

fire,
Goats are of all beasts subject to it most.
Ces. Yourself might have it, then, if those
faults causc it ;
But deals this man ingeniously to tax
Men with a frailty that the gods inflict?
Pom. The gods inflict on men diseases
never,
Or other outward maims, but to decipher.
Correct and order some rude vice withis
them :
And why decipher they it, but to make
Men note aud shun, and tax it to th
extreme ?
Nor will I see my country’s hopes abused
In any man commanding in her empire;
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THE TRAGEDY OF CESAR AND POMPEY.

May wipe the hateful and unworthy stain_
Of tyrant from my temples, and exchange it
For fautor of my country, ye have given
‘That title to those poor and fearful souls
‘That every sound puts up in frights and

cries ;

Even then, when all Rome’s powers were
weak and heartless,

‘When traitorous fires and fierce barbarian
swords,

Rapines, and soul-expiring slaughters fill'd

Her houses, temples, all her air and earth.

To me, then (whom your bounties have
inform'd

‘With such a spirit as despiseth fear,

Commands in either fortune, knows, and
arms

Against the worst of fate, and therefore

can
Dispose best means, encouraged to the
best|

Much more vouchsafe that honour; chiefly
now,

‘When Rome wants only this day’s conquest
given me

‘To make her happy, to confirm the bright-
ness

That yet she shines in over all the world ;

In empire, riches, strife of all the arts,

In gifts of cities, and of kingdoms sent her,

In crowns laid at her feet, in every grace

That shores, and seas, floods, islands,
continents,

Groves, fields, hills, mines, and metals can

produce,

All which I, victor, will increase, I vow,

By all my good, acknowledged given by
you.

ACT THE FOURTH.
SCENE 1.

Pompey, ¢n haste, Brutus, Gabinius,
Vibius following.

Pom. The poison, steep'd in every vein of
empire
In all the world, meet now in only me,
‘Thunder and lighten me to death, and

make

My senses feed the flame, my soul the
crack.

‘Was ever sovercign captain of so many

Armies and nations, so oppress'd as I

‘With one host’s headstrong outrage? urg-
ing fight,

Yet fly about my camp in panic terrors,

No reason under heaven suggesti

And what is this but even
deterring

My judgment from enforcing
morn ?

‘The new-fled night made day witt

Fired over Casar's camp, and
mine,

As pointing out the terrible even!

Yet in suspense ; but where th
their fall,

Speak not these prodigies with fier

And cloquence, that should not 1
ravish

All sound minds from thus tem
just gods,

And spjtting out their fair prer
flames

With brackish rheums of rude s
sick number ;

What's infinitely more, thus v
mad,

For one poor fortune of a beaten

To half so many staid and
soldiers ?

Long train'd, long foughten? abl
perfect

To turn and wind advantage eve

Increase with little, and enforce v

Made bold as lions, gaunt as
wolves,

With still-served slaughters and
toils.

Br. You should not, sir, forr

own wise counsel,

Your own experienced discipl
practice,

Own god-inspired insight to all ¢

Of Protean fortune, and her zany

For hosts and hells of such; 1
will think

The best of them not mad, to
range

So up and down your camp, alre

For offices fall'n, by Casar’s buil

Before one stroke be struck ?
Spinther,

Your father Scipio, now preparin

For Caesar’s place of universal bi

Are you th'observed rule anc
example?

Whoever would commend physic

That would not follow the diseas

Of their sick patients? yet incur

The faults that you so much’
others.

Pom. 1 cannot, sir, abide m¢

mouths,

Nor be ill spoken of ; nor have m





































THE TRAGEDY OF CASAR AND POMPEY.

8% {acr v,
S¢. He shall himself be mine first, and | The bitterest curse of vex'd and tyranniwd |
my slaves. [Bxit.

Pe._Look, look in to my fatber, O I
He is 0o sight for me to bear and live.

. [Exit.
Omses 3. O ruthful 1
Cl. He hath ripp'd his entrails.
gi. mySeuch. senmhm: they may be found.
may, are,
{ord, that I may sew them

. H they are not.
[He thrusts him dack and plucks ont
Ais entrails,
Have he my curse that my life’s least part
saves ;

Just men are only free, the rest are slaves.
Br. Mirror of men !
Afa. The gods envied his goodness.

Enter Cemsar, Anthony, Brutus, Acilius,
itk lords and citizens of Utica.

Cas. Too late, too late! with all our
haste. O Cato,
All my late conquest, and my life’s whole

acts,
Most crown'd, most beautified, are blasted
With thy grave life’s expiring in their

scorn.
Thy life was rule to all lives; and thy
death
g;_hus forcibly despising life) the quench
all lives' glories.
An. Unreclaimed man !
How censures Brutus his stern father's
- fact?
Br. “Twas not well done.
Ceas. O censure not his acts ;
‘Who knew as well what fitted man as all
men.

Enter Acilius, Septimius, Salvius, wiz
. Pompey's Aead.
All kneeling. Your enemy’s head, great
Ceesar |

Cas. Cursed monsters,
Wound not mine eyes with it, nor in my
camp
Let any dare to view it ; far as noblesse
‘The den of barbarism flies, and bliss,

nature,
Transfer it from me. Boen the plagues of

virtue,
How durst ye poison thus my thoughts? to
torture

Them with instant
Omsnes 3. Sacred 1
Ces. Away with them ; I vow by all my
Wh comforts
0 slack seems, or not fiery in my charge,
Shall suffer with them. ’
Al the soldiers. Out, base murtherers;
Tortures, tortures for them 1| :
[Hale thems ont.
Omnes. Cruel Caesar |
Ces. Too mild with any torture,
Br. Let me crave )
‘The ease of my hate on their one cursell life.
Cas. Good Brutus, take it; O you cod
the poison -
‘These lvlhzins flaming pour’d upon my
spleen
To suffer with my loathings. If the blood
Of every common Roman touch'd so nesr,
Shall I confirm the false brand of my

tyranny
Withhbeing found a fautor of "his mar
ther
Whom my dear country choosed to fight
for her?
An. Your patience, sir; their tortures well
will quit you.
Br. Let my slaves’ use, sir, be your

ent,
Ces. 1t shall, I swear; you do me infinite
honour. .
O Cato, I envy thy death, since thou
Envied'st my glory to preserve thy life,
‘Why fled his son and friend Statilius?
So far I fly their hurt, that all my
Shall fly to their desires. And, for hi
My lords and citizens of Utica, R
His much renown of you, quit with your
most ; : .
And by the sea, upon some eminent rock,
Erect his sumptuous tomb; on which
advance
Witl;1 all fit state his statue ; whose right

and
Let hold his sword, where, may to al
times rest
His bones as honour'd as his soul is blest.
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ALPHONSUS EMPEROR OF GERMANY.

[acte

And to conclude, I think this end were
best,

Since we have once chosen him emperor,

That some great prince of wisdom and of
power,

Whose countenance may overbear his
pride,

Be join'd in equal government with Al-

phonsus.
Bo. Your holiness hath soundly, in few
words,
Set down a mean to quiet all these broils.
Tr. So may we hope for peace, if he
amend ;
But shall Prince Richard then be join'd
with him?
Pa. Why should your highness ask that
question,
Asifa ]Irrince of so high kingly birth
‘Would live in couples with so base acur?
Bo. Prince Palatine, such words do ill
become thee.
Sa. He said but right, and call'd a dog
a dog.
Bo. His birth is princcly.
Sa. His manners villainous,
And virtuous Richard scorns so base a

yoke.
Bo. My lord of Saxon, give me lcave to
tell you,
Ambition blinds your judgment in this

case ;
You hope, if by your means Richard be
emperor,
He, in requital of so great advancement,
‘Will make the long-desired maniage up
Between the Prince of England and your
daughter,
And to that end Edward, the Prince of
‘Wales,
Hath borne his uncle company to Germany.
Sa. Why, King of Bohem, is't unknown
to thee,
How oft the Saxon’s sons have married
queens,
His daughters kings, yca, mightiest em-
?

perors

If Edward like her beauty and behaviour

He'll make no question of her princely
birth ;

But let that pass ; I say, as erst I said,

That virtuous Richard scorns so base a
yoke.

AMe. 1f Richard scorn, some one upon

this bench,

Whose power may overbear Alphonsus’'
pride,

Sa. 1 think it was a mighty mas of
gold

That made your grace of this opinion.

AMe. My lord of Saxony, you wrong me

much,
And know I highly scom to take a bribe.
Pa. I think you scorn indeed to have®
known.
But to the purpose : if it must be so,
Who is the fittest man to join with him?
Co. First with an ox to plough will [ b

oked.
ll«lg. [0 Bohemia]. The fittest is yo&
grace, in mine opinion. .
Bo. 1 am content, to stay these mutmes
To take upon me what you do impose.
Sa. Why, here's a tempest quickly ove™
blown.
God give you joy, my lord, of half theet~
pire ;
For me, I will not meddle in the matet,
But warn your majesty to bave a care
And vigilant respect unto your person
I'll hie me home to fortify my towns,
Not to offend, but to defend mysclf.
Pa. Have with you, cousin, and adica §.
my lords.
I am afraid this sudden knitted peace
Will turn unto a tedious, lasting war;
Only thus much we do request you all
Deal honourably with the Earl of Cor i
wall; .
And soadieu. [Exennt Saxon and Paaint
Br. 1 like not this strange farewell
the dukes.
Bo. In all elections some are malcoatest
It doth concern us now with speed ¥
know
How the competitors will like of ttis,
And therefore you, my lord Archbi hop ol
Trier,
Impart this order of arbitrament
Unto the emperor ; bid him be
To stand content with half, or lose e
whole. .
My lord of Mentz, go you unto P2*§-
Richard, g
And tell him flatly here's no crosn ¥
empire
For English islanders ; tellhim ‘twerzb®
To hic him home to help the kirg
brother,
Against the Earl of Leicester and ¥

barons.
Co. My lord of Mentz, sweet woris®
qualify,
When bitter terms will add unto his &3
"Tis no small hope that hath deceived ¥

Is to be named. What think you, my
lords ?

duke ;
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Do, For me, I do not fear myself a whit;
Let all be friends, and forward with our
mirth.

Enter Edward, in kis night-gown and
Ais shirt.

Ri. Nephew, how now? is not all well
with you?
Bo. 1 lay my life the prince has lost his
bride.
£Ed. 1 hope not so, she is but stray'd a
little.
Alp. Your grace must not be angry,
though we laugh.
Ed. If it had happen'd by default of
mine,
You might have worthily laugh'd me to
scorn :
But to be so deceived, so over-reach’d,
Even as I mecant to clasp her in mine
arms,
‘The gricf's intolerable, not to be guess'd,
Or comprehended by the thought of any,
But by a man that hath been so deceived,
And that's by no man living but myself.
Sa. My princely son-in-law, God give
ou joy.
Ed. Of what, my princely father ?
Sa. Of my daughter,
Your new-hetrothed wife and bedfellow,
Ed. 1 thank you, father; indceed, I must
confess
She is my wife, but not my bedfellow.
Sa. How so, young prince? I saw you
steal her hence,
And, as methought, she went full will-
ingly.
Fd. “Iis true, 1 stole her finely from
amongst you,
And, by the Archbishop of Collen's help,
Got her alone into the bridal chamber,
‘Where having lock'd the door, thought all
was well.,
I COll)l;g not speak, but pointed to the

She answer'd 7 and ‘gan for to unlace her;

I, seeing that, suspected no deceit,

But straight untruss'd my points, uncased
myself,

And in a moment slippd between the
sheets :

There Iving in deep contemplation,

The princess of Lerself drew near to me,

Gave me her hand, spoke prettily in Dutch,

I know not what, and ki>s’d m¢ lovingly,

And, as I shrank out of my lukewarm
place

To make her room, she clapp’d thrice with
her feet,

:And through a trap-door sunk out of my
si|

Knew I but her confederates in the deed—
1 say no more.
Em. Tush, cousin, be content;
So many lands, so many fashions ;
It is the German use, be not impatient,
She will be so much welcomer to-morrow.
Ri. Come, nephew, we'll be bedfellows
to-night. :
Ed. Nay, if 1 find her not, Il le
alone ;
I have good hope to ferret out her bed,
And so good night, sweet princes, all il
once.
Alp. Good night to all; marshal, ds |
charge the train.
Ale. To bed, to bed, the marshal cris
"tis time. [Flourish of cornets. Excxst.

Aanent Saxon, Richard, Palsgrave,
Collen, Empress.

Sa. Now, princes, it is time that we aod

vise ;
Now we are all fast in the fowler's gin,
Not to escape his subtle snares alive,
- Unless by force we break the nets asunder.
' \When he begins to cavil and pick q
I will not trust him in the least degree. I
Em. It may bescem me evil to mistrust
My lord and emperor of so foul a fact;
But love unto his honour and your lives
Makes me with tears intreat your Exce (J
lencies
To fly with speed out of his dangerxs
reach.
Iis cloudy brow foretells a sudden storm
Of blood not natural but prodigious.
Ri. The Castle-gates are shut, bo¥
should we fly?
But were they open T would loss my life,
Ere 1 would leave my nephew to 12
slaughter ;
He and his bride were sure to bear e’
brunt.
Sa. Could T get out of doors I'd veatee ,

that,
And yet I hold their persons dear enougd
I would not doubt but ere the morning 3 |
Should half-way run his course into
south,
To compass and begirt him in his fort, |
With Saxon lantsknechts and brunt-bearisf |
Switzers,
Who lie in ambuscado not far hence,
- That he should come ta composition, |
: And with safe conduct bring into our ter8
- Both bride and bridegroom and all o'
: friends. l
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Ale. Sweet Venus and grim Ate I im-
lore,
Stand both of you to me auspicious.
[£xer Alexander.
Alp. Tt had been pity of his fathers life,
Whose death hath made him such a per-
fect villain,
What murder, wrack, and causeless enmity
“I'wixt dearest friends, that are my strongest

foes,
Will follow sudd=nly upon this rape
I hope to live to see and laugh thereat.
And yet this picce of practice is not all =
The King of Bohem, though he little
feel it,
Because in twenty hours it will not work,
Hath from my knife's point suck'd his
deadly bane.
Whereof [ will be }
For I will feign my 5 S
And blind rnue enemics’ eves with deadly
groans. .
Upon the Paisgrave and mine Empress
Heavy suspect shall light to brufse their
bone

ast of all susnected,

He can: mt save l. m from the saord of
justice.

When ail the worid shall thing i
villain

He's poison’'d two great emperers with one

The other is
I doubt it not,
While these things are a-| bru\mé, l.l not
n\)‘ ‘ll‘ ™
But sudden! \ break ope the chaimber
And rush upon my Lm, b
grave,
Holla, where is the ¢

FErir Captiin .

Ca. Whatwould v
Air Take six travan?s w
{ol.o“

[Thes Erezd

Enier -\"\‘ or
Aip C ome f.. r"
adul
Foul sc.

F— © Emperor, gestie husband, piiy

Th.> very night

: I
iood ! o o ;

|

fact m. I;‘

A? Canst thou deny thou wert co- |!

With my arch-enemws that sought my |’
blood ?

And like a strumpet, through thy chamber-
window,
Hast with thine own hands helpd to it
them down,
Withan intent that they should gatherarms,
Besiege my court, and take away my li'e?
Em. Ah, my :\lphonsus :
Alp. Thy Alphonsus ? whore !
Em. O pierce my heart, trail me not by ,
i

my hair ;
What T have' done, I did it for the bes:.
Alp. Sofor the best advantage of thylust 3
Hast thou in seeret, Clytemnes:ra-E ke.
Hid thy -Egisthus, thy aduiterous love
Em. Heaven be the record ‘twixt my .
lerd and me,
How pure and sacred I do hold thy bed.
Al Art thou so impudent to belie lll
dc&‘d ?
Is not the Pal:grave hidden in thy cham-
Ler?
F That I have hid the Palsgrave 1
confess,
Rut to no il intent. your ca d
75 Thy treasons, murders, 1noests, sa-
ceries,
Are all commitied to a good intent;
Thou know'st ke was mv daadly e"e"\'.
Em. By this device [ heped o make w3
frwm'<

: oud [ bct..\\ so great a pi.axs
A.p Thou keld'st his Lfe far dearer:ta |
thy lond s |
:ast thou bewrayd of - §.
hlaod.
Fpat o us, and

il l revenge m\‘!t- '

thes,

Car. O heavaen. raven J2 oy share!
Erzer Palsgrave.
P 1s Cesar row hevome a tormeees,
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R;M!_mh"" Mencat Richard #nd Cd
l’abcaotﬂta-l_ g-ﬁ-k Ca. Asswer ki not, Prince R
Sc.)lyﬁxnds? 1 scom N
of such Choler and grief have robb'd
That seek dqhu"sqxid [ %
dﬂm;r’ e Like accident to this was never
Bntlviﬂtadnhebayaﬂhu'k-._ Ri. Break, beart, and dic ;
His bead shall pay the ransom of his my troubled spirit ;

fault.
Ri. His bead?
Sa. And !hadmo,howmyhnn
doth
Wntb:tenootba‘ptinutomo&bm
me
First woo, then marry ber, then Lie with

ber,
And, havinghadtheplenmo(habad.
Call her a whore in open audience |
None butaullunnndashve'onld

Mylar‘dsome. of Trier, and Branden-

Make ope the gates, receive me as a
friend,
I'll be a scourge unto the Enlglexsh nation.
Me. Your grace shall be welcomest
guest alive,
Cv. None but 2 madman would do such

a deed.
Sa. Then, Collen, count me mad, for I
will do it ;
I'll set my life and land upon the hazard,
But I will thoroughly sound this deceit.
What w?nll your grace, leave me or follow

Coh‘lo, Saxon, no; I will not follow
thee,
And leave Prince Richard in so great ex-
tremes.
Sa. Then I defy you both, and so fare-
well.
Ri. Yet, Saxon, hear me speak before
thou go :
Look to the prince's life as to thine
own ;

Euch perllh'd bair that falleth from his

P{ thy default, shall cost a Saxon city ;
enry of England will not lose his heir ;
And so farewell and think upon my words.
Sa. Away, I do disdain to answer thee !
Pack thee with shame again into thy

untry,
I have a cock-boat at my proper charge,
And h:c:nd th' imperial crown which thou

) Enghnd by Prince Edward after thee.
L1

Co. Then hearken to my o
advice.
\We will intrench ourselves no

hence,
With those small powers we
send for more.
If they do make assault, we w
If violence be offer'd to the prin
We'll rescue him with venture ¢
Let us with patience attend adv
Time may reveal the autho

treasons.
For why, undoubtedly the sw
fﬁnc&.
Foully beguiled by night wit
ow,

Hath to some villain lost her m
Ki. O, that I knew the foul
wretch,
Thus would I tear him with m
nails,
Had Sac:;:n sense, he would ¢

And h?m revenge on guiltlest
Co. Persuade yourself, he w
advised,

Before lie offer wrong unto the -
Ré. In that good hope I
patience.
Come, gentle prince, whose
stranger
Is rare and admirable, not to b
England cannot requite this ge
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thine eyes
‘Than unto mine ; be s not of my kin.
He. O Father, O mein Vatier, SPars mcin
Kindt! O Eduart, O Prince Edsart, s,
now oder mi. ! dies Ki
mein, es soll nickt sterben !
Se. Have 1 dishonoured myself ao

Tobowmyheetothee.whchneu
bow'd

Bat to my God, and am I thus rewarded ?
hhenonlu!ne? Speak, murderous-minded

ist

Fhltlhyueeedinggmat humili
‘When to thy captive prisoner dldn
Had almost made my lying tongue confess

‘The deed. which I protest I never did ;
But thy not causeless furious maddxng
humour,
To with thy daughter’s piteous cries,
as my life and soul I dearly love,
Had thoroughly almost persuaded me
‘To save her honour and belie myself,

And were I not a prince of so high blood,
Angd bastards have no sceptre-bearing

I would in'silence smother up this blot,
And, in compassion of thy daughter's

wrong,
Be counted father to another’s child ;
For why, my soul knows her unguiltiness.
Sa. Smooth words in bitter sense; is
this thine answer?
He. EyVatter, gebe mir mein Kindt, das
Kindt ist mein.
Sa. Das weis ich wol; er sagt, es ist
nickt scin, therefore it dies.
[He dashes out the child's brains.
He. O Gott in deinem Trome! O mein
Kindt, mein Kindt /!
Sa. There, murderer ! mke his head and
breathless limbs,
There's fllsesh enough bury. it in tby

bowe
Eat that, or die for hunger ; I protest
‘Thou gett'st no other food till that be

spent.
And now to thee, lewd whore, dishonour'd ;

strumpet,
Thy turn is next ; therefore prepare to die. |
d. X l(l?i mighty Duke of Saxon, spare thy
c
Sa. She is thy wife, Edward, and thou
=houldst spare her ;
~ious word of thine will save her

ALPHONSUS EMPEROR OF GERMANY.
y.73 Hkm-mummu\ B uoen-ﬁ-. Sewom, she is
Al!hnurhdh’l‘lh-hh‘

C-ﬁnlﬁ!ﬂf-ueet

Hc. Ach, ack und weke, warumnd
your excelleace udt.-bdur.iw\ )
mohh.uxrcr-afuabm !

'l'hough thou be mine, aad I

-ﬂmm.wu--
He. O Eduart, now 1 mark e
77 iehﬂlhouldbeywt'hn f
'atter, begehr upon meime 4

mick lLicker JM*' Alt.ﬁb

thy head
h’tnotmonght!uubouhﬂ

once,
Andmthebmdmheﬁueﬂy\
But thou wouldst get more beats

No, H edmk thou shalt not live &eﬂ-‘
He. O Herr Gott, nimb meine Sdl
deine Hende.
Sa. It is thy hand that gives this-
stroke. [Stckll'-
He. O Herr Sabaot, das mein )
an tag kommen mickt ! b
Ed. Her blood be on that |
villain's head |
That is the cause of all this misery. |
Sa. Now, murderous-minded “”
hast thou beheld
Upon my child and child’s chid

desire
Swear to thysell' that here I
That thou shalt surely follow ber

Tow,

In company of thy adulterous aunt.

{allor convey him to his dungeon, * ‘
f he be hungry, I have throws

If thixsty. let him suck the
limbs.

i
Ed. O heavens and heavenly L
you be just, !
Rew.—u'd the author of this wickedness ‘
[Exit Edward asd =
Enter Alexander. }

Ale. To arms, great Duke of
arms | ‘

My Lord of Collenand the Earl j
In rescue of Prince Edward and the

press,
Have levied fresh supplies and preﬂk ‘
Will bid you battle in the open field.
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Be therefore sudden lest we die burselves,

Aq.ld'mthmmted.theydid

execute. -

Em. 1 will not make his majesty a liar ;
1 kill'd thy father, therefore let me die,
Bat save the life of this unguilty prince.

B{.ﬂ:kill'd thy fatker, therefore let me
But save the life of this unguilty Empress.

Alp. Hark thou to me, and think their

as wind.

I kill'd thy father, therefore let me die,
And save the lives of these two guiltless

Art amazed to hear what I have said ?
There, take the weapon, now revenge at
full

Thy father's death and those my dire de-

cents,
That made thee murderer of so many souls.
Ale. O Emperor, how cunningly wouldst

Entmiimy simple youth to credit fictions !
Thou kill my father? no, no, Emperor,
Csesar did love Lorenzo all too dea:hv :
Seeing thy forces now are vanquished,
anal“te thy hopes, thy highness like to

Into the cruel and revengeful hands
Of merciless, incensed enemies,
Like Caius Cassius weary of thy life,
Now wouldst thou make thy page an
instrument
By sudden stroke to rid thee of thy bonds.
Alp. Hast thou forgotten, how that very

. night
‘Thy father died I took the master-key,
And with a liglued torch walk'd through
the court
Ale. 1 must remember that, for to my
death

t
I never shall forget the slightest deed,
‘Which on that dismal night or day I did.
Alp. Thou wast o sooner in thy restful

But 1 disturb'd thy father of his rest,
And to be short, not that I hated him,
for he knew my deepest secrets,

Not that I [now] do believe -
Ton thow i ey bt i
mere t Y

{’ { lfelrisparﬂrn: jesty,

et for t ing majesty,

Which issues from thymgstimpu'ﬂq&

Ma;un'kexdendngpnniontomyhl‘.
hand .

Thou fall half-dead among thine enesies,

1 u'lvet._l;{:ghlun to bind thee st
Alp. bindmeqnickly.u-,

Em. o'?vmﬁnx wilt thou kil thy swe"

reign

Ale. Your highness sees that I am fored
unto it.
Alp. Fair Empress, I shame to askthes
' pardon,

Whom I have wrong'd so many thousssd |

ways.
Em. Dread lord and husband, lese
these desperate thoughts,
Doubt not the princes may be
Ale. “'T may be the princes will be #
conciled, .
But whalt!is that to me? All potentaies &
eart|

Can never recencile my grieved soul.

Thou slew'st my fathcr,g:lhw didst mal#
this hand

Mad with revenge to murder innocents;

Now tggar, how in the height of all Uy
pride

The ﬁghgul gods have pour’d their justd
wrat

Upon thy tyrant’s head, devil as thou st

And saved by miracles these princes’

For know, thy side hath got the victory,
And Saxon triumphs o'er his

friends ;
Richard and Collen both are pri
And everything hath sorted to thy wish;
Only hath heaven put it in my mind
(For he alone directed then my thoughtt
Although my meaning was most
* vous)
To tell thee thou hadst lost, in certain
That suddenly thou would'st have

them both ;
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Si. Your highness’ humblest crea- | Violent, and 50 not constant in affe
‘ture. ) [£xiz. | Subject to love of novelty, the sick
Afu. 1 do not like this. Proper t'alt human, specially light !
Al Like what? valiant Murs, Domgnifywithmoimmoda-ne%
We know thy counsels so su| The prince’s actions, doat upon

wise,
And thy true heart so excellently faithful,
That whatsoe'er displeases thy sage judg-

ment,
Ahlﬁl:Lﬂ's wisdom must account distaste-
What is’t dislikes thee?
Afs. Your maj knows me

A downright soldier, 1 affect not words ;
Bat 10 be brief, I relish not your son
Should (as if you were in your tomb

already)
I so much the giddy people’s favours.
neither fit for him, nor safe for you

To suffer it
AL \Why, how can ther, Mura,
Give a mare serious testimony of reverence

To me, than by conferring their affctions, |
Their pious wishes, zealous contempla-:

tions,
On him that sits the nearest to my heart,
My Abilgualit, in whose hepeful virtues
My age more glories than in all my con-
quests ?
Mu. May you prove fortunate in vour
pious care
Of the Prince Abilqualit. But, my lord,
Mura is not so prone to idle language
g‘he parasite’s best ornament) to utter
ught but what, if you please to give
audience,
He'll show you a blunt reason for.
Al. Come, I see
Into thy thoughts, good Mura ;
care

Of us informs thy loyal soul with fears
‘The prince’s too much popularity

May breed our danger : banish those sus-.

icions ;
Neither dare they who under my long
reign

him |

too much”

sence,

Nay, chain their souls to th’ shado
- footsteps,

As all excesses ought to be held dar

Especially when they do aim at st

Their too much dotage speaks, you

w
Are dead already, that their darlinj
The prince might have the throne:
Al 'Tis confess'd,
All this as serious truth.
Afu. Their mad applauses
O’th’ noble prince, t h he be t
tuous,

May force ambition into him, a mi

Seizing the soul with too much ¢
sweetness,

As pride or lust does minds uns!
wanton :

‘T makes men like poison'd rats
when they've swallow'd

The pleasing bane, rest not unp
drink,

And can rest then much less, un
burst with't.

Al Thy words are still oracuiou
M u. Pray then think

With what an easy toil the haughty

A demigod by th' popular acclama

Nay, the world's sovereign in th
wishes,

Had he a resolution to be wicked,

Might snatch this diadem from yo
temples ?

\What law so holy, tie of blood sot

Which for a crown, minds sanctif
religious

' Have not presumed to violate? Hc

more then

| May the soul-dazzling glories of a:

Have been triumphant in so many bless- i Work in his youth, whose const

ings, ;
Have the least thought may tend to dis-

obedience ;
Or if they had, my Abilqualit's goodness
Would ne’er consent with them to become
impious.
AMu. 'Tis too secure a confidence be-

trays
Minds \"aliant to irreparable dangers.
Not that 1 dare invade with a foul thought
- noble prince’s loyalty ; but, my lord,
» this same many-headed beast, the
1ople,

Abode at home.

fiery
As overheated air, and has to fan!
Into a flame, the breath of love am
Blown by strong thought of his o%
and actions.
Al No more of this, good Mur
Mu. They dare already limit vol
tions ;
Demand, as ‘twere, with cunri
(which, rightly
Interpreted, is insolence), the prin
I will not say it
But I guess it may be their subtle
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Free from discovery, 1 am afflicted

Revond a moderate sorrow, that my youth

WExh with as true a zeal, courted your
ove,

appear so contemptible to receive

=g scorn from you: yet I forge
¥ :

A=2"2> 50 much respect your peact !

Soxdong e s al-

v s otensom Dwesm waoaoed sian'd so carelessly to be
MOUNE SO, SN T e IO X first fruitions of your
N

suspicious husband.
RS J:oo Tis afae, sir,
> < I mzst stand, though it comedresd
Qv

Wt enr g ot tang

si-presaging comets : theres
~ogth

ve, can change the pitchy fxe

E ALISOUS. .
Azd 1 teselved, siace the Sweet pra

To :ane
233
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Which are so much 'd with injuries, | To advance me to the empire; no
They e lost the an; of them ; can you ease

Y hink, si

sir,
‘When all the winds fight, the enraged
billows
‘That use to imprint on the black lips of
clouds

A thousand briny kisses, can lie still

As in a lethargy? that when baths of oil

Are pour'd upon the wild, irregular flames

In popnlous?ci!iu. that they’ll then ex-
el

Your mitigations add but seas to seas,

Give matter to my fires to increase their

bumning,
And I ere long enlighten’d by my anger
Shall be my own pile, and consume to
hes.

as
Abr. Why, then 1 see indeed your

inj

Have ravish'd hence your reason and
discourse,

And left you the mere prostitute of passion.

Can you repair the ruins you lament so

‘With these exclaims ? was ever dead man
call'd

To life again by fruitful sighs? or can

Your rage re-edify Caropia’s horour,

Slain and betray'd by his foul lust? Your
manhood, :

That heretofore has thrown you on all

dangers,

Methinks should prompt you to a noble
vengeance,

Which you may safely prosccute with
justice,

To which this crime, although he be a
prince, .

Renders him liable.

AMu. Yes, I'll have justice

Or I'll awake the sleepy deities,

Or like the ambitious giants wage new wars

‘With heaven itself ; my wrongs shall steel
my courage ;

And on this vicious prince, like a fierce sea-
breach,

My just waked rage shall riot till it sink

In the remorseless eddy, sink where time

Shall never find his name, but with dis-

grace
To taint his hateful nemory.
Abdr. This wildness
Neither befits your wisdom nor your

courage,
‘Which should with settled and collected
thoughts,
‘Walk on to noble vengeance. He before
Wurl‘:{nour plots proscribed to death and

We momth our designs,
Al“:wald ven
I nel'gehd given consent, o'erco

To you, to have made a forfelt
allegiance ;
“Tis a just punishment, I by bi
wron'g'd,
Whom, for your sake, 1 fearlems
to ruin.
Abr. Are you repentant grown,
m this softness of resad
suits a person of your great
On whom my fortunes have mac
dependence.
Come, let Caropia’s fate invoke th
geance
To gain full mastery o’er all other ps
Leave not a corner in thy spacious 1

Unfurnish’d of a noble rage, which"
‘Will be an attribute of ious just!
The law, you know, with loss of sigt

punis|
All rapes, though on mean persos:
our father
Is so severe a justicer, not blood
Can make a breach upon his f1
justice.
Besides, we have already mad
dangerous
In great Almanzor's thoughts, and
delinquent,
He necds must suffer what the
M pﬂ’?nder b
erits for such a trespass.
Afu. I'm awake now ;
The lethargy of horror and amaze
That did obscure my reason, like
dull
And lazy vapours that o’ershade the!
Vanish, and it resumes its native b

ness.
And now I would not but this devil]
Had done this act upon Caropia’st

ness,

Since’t yields you frec access usk
empire ;

The deprival of's sight does rende
incapable

Of future sovercignty.

Abr. Thou'rt in the right,

And hast put on manly consideratiof

Caropia (since she's in her will untsh

Has not foregone her honour; he des#

once,
As we will have him shortly, 't s

hard clse,
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To what a state of desperate destruction ' Is from its ;sothatbebas
Thyr;'ﬂdlnnhasbmfdtheel What By his foul my fame, my

‘ lmaymakethe!enﬁbkd’!hyﬂmn thmghmydgnﬁyby”
‘ w; thee thy suffering) hast M“Nay. started in their pescefal |

thy irregular folly ! Fint \Ofall glonons-m dﬁll

in pity ; virtues ; L
‘The glory flowing from thy former actions Nay. \mhnhnmgfmu nipp'd
Stopt up for ever ; sndthoselustfuleyu. blossoms

'hole thou'rt ved of That did presage such goodly fruit
i m deped From his own hopeful youth. k
W this empire, to the lav, Mn. 1 ask but justice ; N
. will exact m.forfated. Call in Those eyes that led him to |
| ‘
; Ameon.nndour mutes to execute this "l'ismsﬂ’ferfor't i
. The Sun himself, when he

vious,
Ester Surgeon, Mutes. as engender by t0o piercing
jmg&en on the unworthy traitor, upon ' lntempemte and infectious hests,: |
Myjnstwnkedwrath shall have no mote‘ Obscuntyfromtheclouds hisown'
compasx !

‘Than the incensed flames have on perishing | 1 bavc been your soldier, sir, and "
wretches | your battles ;
‘That wilfully leap into them. ‘ | For all my services, I beg but justice,

Lord,
That whlch on othcls would be fitting ‘The Pnnecs greatest ;
On ﬂ:sm your hopeful though offending \Than whxch none can be held more
i ! and hideous,
W’llbeexemplary cruelty ; his youth, sir, | Which has betray'd to an eclipse
That hath abounded with so many virtues, brightest } ‘\
Is an excuse sufficient for one vice : Star in th’ heaven of virtues; the .
He is not yours only, he's your empire’s, - Does for't ordain a pumshmen(. ‘w‘
nature and succession’s privi- | hope
You, the law's righteous guider, will
When you in peace are shrouded in your cording \
marble, To equity see executed. \
To wield this sceptre after you. O do not, Ta. y ! that law ‘
By putting out his eyes deprive your sub- Was only made for common i
Jecta 'But has no force to extend usto
of g.h:, and leave them to dull mournful Prince, :
k To whom the law itself must become
Al ‘Tisbut in vain, I am inexorable.  ject. /
If those on which his eyes hang, were my 'This hopeful Prince, look on him. "
heart-strings, Almanzor ;
I'd cut them out rather than wound my And in his eyes, those volumes ﬂf

\
Z7a. O my | Which is the subject's best ‘ \
o
I
1

Justice graces,
Nor does’t beﬁt thy virtue intercede Which you like erring metgors .
For him in this cause horrid and pro-. tinguish : )
digious Read your own lively figure, the best
I The crime 'galnst me was acted ; ‘twasa | Of your youth’s noblest vigour; et
rape wrath, sir, ‘
| Upon 1ny honour more than on her white- O'ercome your piety, nay, your

ness ;
Eﬂlmﬁmminedenvahve.ueach "rumyourbm.st.mylord,yuw ‘
stream mercy ;
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As you respect your life and empire’s
safety,

Dismiss these tyrannous instruments of
death

And cruelty unexemplified. O Lrother,

That I should ever live to enjoy my eye-
sight, .

And see one half of your dear lights
endauger’'d.

My lord, you've done an act, which my
just fears .

Tells me, will shake your sceptre! O for
heaven's sake,

Look to your future safety; the rough
soldier .

Hearing their much-loved gencral, my
good brother,

Was by the law betray'd to some sad
danger,

Have in their piety beset the palace.

Think on some means to appease them,
ere their fu

Grow to its full unbridled height; they
threaten

Your life, great sir : pray send my brother
to them ;

His sight can only pacify them.

Have you your champions !

We will prevent their insolence, you shall
not

Boast, you have got the empire by our

ruin :
Mutes, strangle him immediately.
Abr. Avert
Such a prodigious mischief, heaven ! Hark,
hark, [Enter, Enter.
They're enter'd into th’ Court ; desist ! you
monsters,

My life shall stand betwixt his and this
violence,

Or 1 with him will perish. Faithful
soldiers,

Haste to defend your Prince, curse on
your slowness.

He's dead ; my father’s turn is next.
horror,

‘Would I might sink into forgetfulness !

‘What has your fury urged you to?

Al To that

Which whoso murmurs at, is a faithless

traitor

Lnter Simanthes,

o

To our tranquillity. Now, sir, your busi-
ness?
S7. My lord, the city
Is up in arms, in rescue of the Prince |
The whole Court throngs with soldiers.
AZ. 'Twas high time

To tl::_nt this viper off, that would bavee

is passage
Through our very bowels to our empire,
Nay, we will stand their furies, aod il

terror i
Of majesty strike dead these insurrectisl
Enter Soldiers.

‘Traitors, what means this violence?
Abr. O, dear soldiers,

Your honest love's in vain ; my brobe
dead, .
Strangled by great Almanzor's dire o

mand
Ere your arrival. I do hope theyll
him
In their hot zeal.
Al Why do you stare so, traitors?
*Twas I your Emperor that have dooedl
act,
Which who repines at, treads the self-=#
steps
Of death that he has dope. Wihd#
and leave us,
We'd be alone. No motion! Are M
statues ?
Stay you, Tarifa, here. For your ™
Mura,
You cannot now complain but yoo L
justice ;
So quit our presence.
Os. Faces about, gentlemen.
-Abr. It has happen'd
Above our wishes, we shall
now .
To employ your handkercher. Y& @
it me. .
You're sure 'tis right, Simanthes.
Al ‘Tarifa,

{Esolb
have no wl

I know the love thou bear'st
Abilqualit

Makes thy big heart swell as 't had
the foam 5

Of angry dragons. Speak thy e
tions ;

Deserved he not this fate?
7a. No: you're a tyrant,
One that dclights to feed on youf
bowels,
And were not worthy of a %°
virtuous. 4
Now you have ta'en his, add ¥
injustice,
And take Tarifa’s life, who in his dec
Should it come flying on the W&
torments,
W 0wl speak it out as an :\ppnmnl""
The Prince 1o wme dedaxed his ino
And that Caropa vidded .

—
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Abr. No, there is

Not the lcast show of peril in't; ‘tis the
want

Of fair Caropia’s long-coveted beauties,

‘That doth afflict thy Abrahen.
Mesithes,

Is a most stubborn malady, not cured

With that felicity that are other passions,

And creeps upon us by those ambushes,

‘That we perceive ourselves sooner in love

Than we can think upon the way of
loving.

The old flames break more brightly from
th’ ashes

Where they have long lain hid, like the
young phoenix

That from her spicy pile revives more
glorious ;

Nor can I now extinguish't ; it has pass'd

The limits of my reason, and indeed

My will, where like a fixed star it scttles,

Never to be removed thence.,

AMfe. Cease your fears ;

I that could win her for your brother, who

Could not boast half your masculine per-
fections,

For you will vanquish Ler.

Enter Simanthes.

Si. My lord, the widow
Of slaughter’d Mura, fair Caropia, does
Humbly entreat access to your dread pre-
sence ;
Shall we permit her entrance?
Abr. With all freedom
And best regard.  Mesithes, this arrives
Beyond our wish. I'll try my eloquence
In my own cause; and if I fail, thou then
Shalt be my advocate.
Me. Your humblest vassal.
Abr. Withdraw and leave us,
And give strict order none approach our
presence
‘Till we do call,

Enter Caropia.

Should be survey'd by common eye.
Caropia, welcome ;

And would we could as easily give thee
comfort

As we allow thee more than moderate pity.

In tears those vyes cast forth a greater
lustre

Than sparkling rocks of diamonds enclosed

In swelling seas of pearl,

Cua. Your majesty

Is pleased to wanton with my miserices,

Which truly you, if you have nature in
you,

It is not fit her sorrows

Love, -

|
‘Ought to bear equal part in: your durl
brother’s
! Untimely loss, occasion’d by my falsehood
"And your improvident counsel ‘tis tha
calls
These hearty sorrows up ; I am his mwr-
deress.
Abr. “Twas his own destiny, not our bad
intentions l
Took hip away from earth; he was too
heavenly,

Fit only for th’ society of angels, '

"Mongst whom he sings glad hymns to thy | |
perfections, [

Celebrating with such eloquence thy beas- | I
ties,

That those immortal essences forget |

To love each other by intelligence, |

And doat on the idea of thy sweetness. .

Ca. These gentle blandishments, and I

his innocent carriage

Had I as much of malice as a tigress

Robb'd of her young, would melt me into
meekness :

But I'll not be a woman,

Aébr. Sing out, angel,

And charm the world, were it at moral
difference, :

To peace with thine enchantments.  WEat
soft murmurs

Are those that steal through those pure :
rosy organs,

Like aromatic west-winds, when they fly

Through fruitful mists of fragrant morning's |
dew,

To get the spring with child of flowers and I
spices ?

Disperse these clouds, that like the veil of
night, I

With unbecoming darkness shade thy

beautics,

And strike a new day from those o=t |

eyes,
To gifd the world with brightness.
Cu. Sir, these flatteries
Neither befit the ears of my true sorrows, |
Nor yet the utterance of that real sadness
Should dwell in you. Are these the funeral |
rites
You pay the memory of your royal faher,
And much lamented brother ?
Aér. They were mortal;
And to lament them, were to show I
cnvied
Th’ immortal joys of that true happiness
Their glorious souls (disfranchised fr2
their flesh)
Possess to perpetuity and fulness.
| Besides, Caropia, I have other griefs













EPILOGUE.

| much displeased the poet has made
me :

e Epilogue to his sad tragedy.

>uld I had died honestly amongst the

rest,
Rather than live to th' last, now to be
ress'd
To geath by your hard censures. Pray
you say
What is it you dislike so in this play,

That none applauds? Believe it, I should
faint,

Did not some smile, and keep me !
straint

From the sad qualm. What pov
your breath,

That you can save alive, and d
death,

Even whom you please? Thus a
judgments free,

Most of the rest are slain, youm

me.
But if death be the word, I pray be
Where it best fits : hang up the pot
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EASTWARD HO.

facT

the ice to0 i* already : and will presentdy to
the kn:ghr's hruse, whitker, my good oid
dad, let me pray thee, with all formaliry
to man o
Sec. Cemmard me, Master Francis, 1
do hun Ser an t 10 do thee service.
n, take leave of
nd we will instantly meet
raacis, at your lady's.
Et:r \Winrnifrid
Il ;. Where is my Cu there? Cu?
Sec. Av. Winnie.
1% Wile thou come in, sweet Cu?
See. Ay, AVinnie, presently. T Excunt.
Qu. A¥,AVinnie, quoeth he, thats ail
ke can do, peor man, ke may well cut off
her name at Wir O, ‘tis an egregious
der ! What wiil not an usurcus knave
., so he may be rich? Q, ‘tis a2 notable
Jea strurrp I fore to live to sce dogs
meat made of the old usurer's Resh, dice
of his bones. and indeniures of his skin;
and vet Lis skin
parchment,
peeter man 1o vl
smooth skin ty
Puritan’s skir I
slickest kzaves ia a cous

Frack, M

alove,

Enlcr 8ir Petrenzl o2

wicked town as fastas
Here's now no good
action for a man to spend his time in.

Pe. T out of
my horse can trot!

Taverns grow dead ; ordinaries are blown
up; plays are at a stand ; houses of hospi-
tality at a fali; not a feather waving, ror
a spur jingiing anywhere. I'll away in-
stantly.

Qu. ¥ ad best take some crowns in
your purse, knight, or clse your Eastward
Castle will smoke but miserably.

Pe. O, Frank! my castic? Alas!all the
casties I have are built with air, thou
know'st.

Qu. 1 know it, knight, and therefore
wonder whither your lady is going.

ZLe. "Faith, to seck her fortune, I think.
I said 1 had a castle and land castward,
and eastward she will, without contradic-
tion ; her coach and the coach of the sun
must meet full butt. And the sun being
out-shined with her ladyship’s glory, she
fears he goes westward to hang himseif,

Qu. And I fear, when her enchanted
castle becomes invisible, her ladyship will |
return and follow his example.

Pe. O, that she would have the grace !,

" calves, you must wriggle ‘hem on by te
;Lno“cq my ability wiil not furnish b

"spoken to my oid pander,

for I shall never be able to pacify len
' when she sees herself deceived so.

Qx. As easily as can be. Tell her se
' mistook yvour directions, and that shartly
_yourself will down with her to applm it
"and then clothe but Ler crouper is a oe¥
gown, and you may drive her any way Yot
list. For these women, sir, are like Eset

tail still, or they will never drive ordely.
Pe. But, alas! sweet Frank, tiot

I'blood with those costly humours.

Qu. Cast that cost on me, sir. [
Security, &
money or commodity ; and ' commad3y @
you wiil) I know he will procure you

Pe. (.'ommodit)' ! Alas! what o
modity ?

Qu. Why, sir! what say yon tofigsad
raisins ?

Pe. A plague of figs and raisirs, aodd
such frail commodities! We shall mil¢
ncthing of ‘hem.

(%. Why then, sir, what say va ®

- in roasted boef?
Qut upon t, T have les
that than to d 2 figs and
uf town, thoug!
for

..n ;
ors have laid to arrc" ﬂc
have ro friend under heaven but my#
to bail me.

Qu. God’s me, krnighe,

p(.t ‘hea #
sufficient sureties, ruher thaa i
swourd bail you! I.et ‘kem take ¢
choice, either the Kirg's Rerch ®
Fieet, or which of the two Ciunees
like best, for, by the Lord, [ ike 0%
‘Lem.

Fe. Well, Frank, there is no
with my earnest necessity ; thon kzow
I make not present money to fursd
vovage begun, all's lost, and 2i |
laid out abour it. ‘

Qu. Why, then, sir, in eamnest. ¥
can get your wise lady to set ker r.—nﬂ
the sale of her inhcritance, the 14
hound, Security, will smell out =
money for vou instautly.

Pe. There spake an angel : tok ﬂs’
to which conformity, 1 must ¢
extremely amorous ; v
excuses for my stay lx-h.nd p..r: wib
as passionately as she would 02
fuisting hound.

Qu. You have the sow by the fgtt
sir. I warrant there was newf
longed more to ride a cock-horse &
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the woman, first, that is your friend ?

Pe. The woman is your learned coun-

‘Thelawyer, Master Bramble ; whom would

Brlnyo:ut this even in honest neighbour-

To take his leave with you, of me your
gossip, .

I, in the meantime, will send this my

friend
Home to his house, to bring his wife dis-

Before his face, into our company ;
For love hath made her look such a

wile,
To free her from his tyrannous jealousy.
And I would take this course before

another,
In stealing her away to make us s rt.
And gull his circumspection the

And i amy:mne that no man like yourself

Hath credit with him to entice his jealousy

To so long stay abroad as may give time

To her cnlargcmcnt in such safe disguise.

Sec. A pretty, pithy, and most plmmt

project !

Who would not strain a point of neigh-
bourhood

For such a point device? that as the ship

Of famous Bo went about the world,

‘Will wind about the lawyer, compassin

The world himself; he hath it in

arms,
And that's enough for him, without his

wife.

A Iawyer is ambitious, and his head

Cannot be praised nor raised too high,

‘With any fork of highest knavery.

1§1] fetch her stralght [£xit Security.

Now, Frank, go thouhome

to hls house

'Stead of his lawyer’s, and bring his wife
hither,

‘Who, )ust like to the lawyer's wife, is

prison'd

With his stern usurous jealousy, which
could never

Be over-reach'd thus but with over-reaching.

Enter Security.

Sec. And, Master Francis, watch you
th’ instant time
‘To enter with his exit : "twill be rare,
fine horn'd beasts!—a camel and

a lawyer !
Q. How the old villain joys in villany !

“Tis a trick rampant I—'tis a very
1 hope this harvest to pitch cart with

Thdius'eads will be 80 forked. This
ngctapstoinmtambu-i
On. Was ever rascal honey'd 0
--Hemnddnguindavkbm

Wem'F'u e et i i vt e

upon this suddes.
od’s me! there’s the miss
But hark you, here’s an excellent
"fore God, a rare one ! I will carrybe!
sailor’s gown and cap, and cover bet,
a player’s beard.
Pe. And what upon her head?
Q. 1tell you, a s:ulorsh:p
God forgive me ! what kil
memo have you?
ay, then, what kind of figest
hast thou?
A sailor’s cap?—how shall she pot kol
Whep thou present'st her to o

Qx. ’lyush. man, for that, make M
saucy sailor.

Pe. Tush, tush! ‘tis no fit ss®
such sweet mutton. I know not vl
advise,

Enter Security, with his twifd's %

Sec. Knight, knight, a raxe dcviﬂ!
Pe. 'Swounds, yet again
. What stratagem have you p¥
c. The best that ever. You ul“
gmsmg ?
Pe. Ay, marry, gossip, that's our
care.
Sec. Cast care away then ; here'sthe
device
For plain Security (for I am no betd
I think, that ever lived : here's mf
gown,
‘Which you may put upon theh!ryﬂ'
And which I brought you, sir, &
great reasons ;
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EPILOGUS.

itay, sir, 1 perceive the multitude are O may you find in this our Pageant, here,
hered together to view our coming out| The same contentment which you came
the Counter. See, if the streets and the to seek
pts of the houses be not stuck with|And ns that Show but draws you once a
wple, and the windows filled with ladies,
on the solemn day of the pageant | May (hls attract you hither oncea week.
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‘*h what assurance shall the king expect | your love for't,

























You must (! en employ

\uur most exact and curious art, to ex-
plore

A man in place of greatest trust and
charge,

‘Whom 1 suspect to have abused them all,

Aund in whom you may give such proud
veins vent,

As will bewray their boiling blood, cor-

rupted
Both ‘gainst my crown and life.
CMJ. And maymy life be cursed in every

If1 explote him not to every fibre.
KXi. It is my admiral.
Chan. Oh, my good liege,
You tempt, not charge me, with such
of him.
Kji. Doubt not my heartiest meaning :
all the troubles
‘That ever moved in a distracted king,
Put in just fear of his assaulted life,
Are not above my sufferings for Chabot.
CAan. Then I am glad, and proud that
I can cure you,
For he’s a man that I am studied in,
And all his offices, and if you please
T"A§“’° authority—
You shall not want it.
Chan. 1f 1 discharge you not of that
disease
About your neck grown, by your strange
trust in him,
With full discovery of the foulest trea-
sons—
Ki. But I must have all proved with that
free iustire

~







_p~wn uunesttruth to the queen’s
car .
(A duty every subject will not pay you),
And justify it to all the world. There's
nothing
Doth more eclipse the honours of our soul
Than an ill-grounded and ill-follow'd
ion,
Let fly with noise and licence against those
‘Whose hearts before are bleeding.
Mo. Brave old man!
Fa.. Cause you are a queen, to trample
o'er a woman,
Whose Ilongm: and faculties are all tied
u

4
Strike out a lion's teeth, and pare his
claws,
And then a dwarf may pluck him by the
beard, *

*Tis a gay victory |
Qu. Did you hear, my lord ?
Fa. 1 ha’ done.
Wi. And it concerns me to begin.
I have not made this pause through ser-
or vile fear, N
guilty apprehension of your rage,
But wix ﬁgt wonder ofythe heats and
wildness .
Has prepossess'd your nature ‘gainst our
innocence.
You are m{ queen ; unto that title bows
The humblest knee in France; my heart,
made lower
With my obedience, and prostrate duty ;
Nor have | powers created for my use,
‘When just commands of you expect their

-

[ ]e]
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service ;
But were you aueen of -1 -
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Wa‘:nmjop mgll, and so mighty
m; essen 30
ut:e aﬂ?ec{ed world believes I taste,

Thhﬂobjectmenwgbtoumem

g

S

Could lot ‘before into me. Didlt not
curse me
Upon the torture ?
_Al. Good mylord let
The thought what I snﬂ'u"d dwell
Your memory they could not punish

Thnn what my duty did oblige to bear
For and usttxyee but gtehel'e s some-

Yonrlo%is. presents more fear than all the

of my tormentors could affect my soul

Tlut palenw, and the other forms you

Wauld well become a guilty admiral, and
one

Lost to his hopes and honour, not the
man

Upon whose life the fury of injustice,

Arm'd with fierce lightning, and the power
of thunder,

Can make no breach.
till now :

There's more death in that falling eye
than all

Rage ever yet brought forth. What
accident, sir,

Can be so black and fatal, to distract
The calm, the triumph, that should sit

I was not rack'd

upon

Your noble brow ? Misfortune could have
no

‘Time to co;spire with fate, since you were

T‘ the great arm of Providence ; nor can
ose garlands that now grow about your
forehead,
With all the poison of the world be
blasted.

cm Allegre, thou dost bear thy wounds
n thee

In wi and spadous characters ; but in
The vol;une my sadness, thou dost
wan .

An eye to read;
torn

master
Past all the remedy of art or time, .
The flatteries court, of fame, o]
honours :

Thus in the summer a tall flourishisg
tree, -
Tﬂmsplanlal ted by strong hand, with allbe
ves
Andﬂl:looming pride upon ber, makes 8
Ofsgl‘-mg. temptmg the eye with wanka
But m';tlﬁ'the sun, with all her smoros

The dews of morning, or the tests d
night,

Canrootherﬁlmsmtheaﬂhapil.

Or makeher bosom kind, togmﬂl
bearing

But the tree withers; and those vo7

ms

That once were natural warmth to bersod
verdure,

Dry up her sap,
through

The bark and rind, till she becomes 8
burthen

To tén:t which gave her life; so Chabet,

Al Wonder in apprehension ! [ mot

Suspect your health indeed.
Chab. No, no, thou shalt not

Be troubled; I but stirrd thee with

a

and shoot a fevef

moral,
That's llempty. contains nothing.
well ;
See, I can walk; poor man! Mu
not strength yet. & e
Al. What accident is ground
distraction ?
Enter Admiral. )
Chad. Thou hast not heard yet whals
become o’ the chancellor?
Al Not yet, my lord.
Chab. Poor gentleman ! when I thick
Upon the king, I've balm enough to un!,
A thousand wounds ; have I not, Alkgl

Was ever bounteous’ mercy read in
Like hlsﬁupon my life, condemn'd

By law, anctl. snatch’d out of the flame W
look'd,
And unpeﬁtion 'd? But his justice thea,

S
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Chab. My frame hath lately, sir, been
ta'en a-
And but now put together; the least force
Of mirth will shake, and unjoint all my
Your 3 sir.
‘“Khi. l"_ll bavchno patienez.‘
ou t the courage of a man,
Chab. O{fe strength would flatter me.
Ki. Physicians |
Now 1 begin to fear his
‘Why, how is Chabot’s spint fall'n!
QOx. "Twere best
He were convey'd to his bed.
Wi. -How soon turn'd widow !
Chad. Who would not wish to live to
serve goodness ?
Stand from me, you betray me with your

The plun'unets may fall off that hang

upoun

My heairtt ; they were but thoughts at first :
or

‘They weigh me down to death, let not

my eﬂcs
Close with another object than the king ;
Let him be last I look on.

KXi. 1 would not have him lost for my

whole kingdom.

Alfo. He may recover, sir.

Ki. 1 sceit fallh; . y
For justice being the prop of every kingdom,
Al'n:l‘i mine broke, vio?ating him that %vas
‘The knot and contract of it all in him ;
It [is] already falling in my ear.
Pom could hear it thunder, when the

nate
AndCa‘gitol were deaf ; so heaven’s loud
chiding

I'll have another sentence for my chancellor,
Unless my Chabot live. In a prince
Ebat :nswif; cxecutior:ler i?) la muw]: !
ially of great and noble souls.—

Htg\:c is itywith my Philip?

Chab. 1 must beg
One other boon.

K. Upon condition
My Chabot will collect his scatter'd spirits,
And be himself again ; he shall divide
My kingdom with me.

Fa. Sweet king !

Chab. 1 observe
A fierce and killing wrath engender'd in

you.

For my sake, as you wish me strength to
serve you,

Fotg‘i‘ve your chancellor ; let not the story

Of Philip Chabet, read hereafter, draw

A tear from any . 1 beseech
Your royal mercy on his life, and free
Remiwion of all seizure upoa his stas;
I bave no else.

h France.
Chab. Sir, 1 must kneel to thank you,
It is not seal'd else ; your blest hand ;

happy.
May ufp’ trust have no less faith
Chabot 1

Oh! [
Wi. His heart is broken.
Fa. And kneeling, sir,
As his ambition were, in death to show
‘The truth of his obedience.
Afo. 1 fear'd this issue.

Tr. He's past .
Ki. He has ah‘v’gory in’s death;
world
Deserved him not. How soon he was
lated :
Florious eternity ! “Tis too late
right the air with words, my tears &
balm him,
Wi. What can become of me?
Ki. Tl be your husband, madam, sl
with care
Sup;:lg' your children’s father; to yourfe
er

To
To

I'll be a son ; in what our love or powef

Can serve his friends, Chabot shall neerbi
wanting.

The greatest loss is mine, past saleor®
compence.

We will proceed no further 'gainst &
chancellor.

| To the charity of our admiral he owes

1 His life, which, ever banish'd to a prisog,

i Shall not t in us, or in the subject

1 New fears of his injustice ; for his fortusek

Great and acquired corruptly, “tis our wil

‘They make just restitution for all wrongs

Thagl shall within a year be proved agaié

im.

Oh, Chabot, that shall boast as mif
monuments

As there be hearts in France, which, &

they grow,

Shall with more love enshrine the
Kings, they say,

Die not, or starve succession : Ohb, why

Should that stand firm, and kings thes®
selves despair

.Toﬁndtheirsubjectstillhtbeur‘nbﬂ-
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